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	1. Chapter 1

**Summary/Description:**

Momoko Akatsutsumi is not as ordinary as you think she would be. Her dad left her when she was barely a year old, her mom left her at an orphanage for two years and she's being bullied, harassed and abused by her peers for three years.

But that's not all! She loves being in pain, especially if she did it to herself; inflicting pain on both her wrists, arms, fingers and hands made her love the pain more. The only thing is, instead of liking BDSM and stuff that involves sexual pain, it actually grosses her out.

She has problems; mentally, physically and emotionally. She may seem always happy but under that façade, she's a broken girl with a broken heart and soul. Loving pain and inflicting pain on herself is just her way of saying, "I'm still sane."

Butch Jojo is a Lone Wolf. He loves to travel alone and he is one of those "Tough and Rough", hardheaded and short-tempered guys. Some people fear him because of this. But deep inside, he longed for someone to love him and for him to spoil and love that someone. Someone who would make him smile just by seeing their face. Make him laugh and feel accepted.

Brick Jojo is a Vampire Prince and also the older brother of Butch. Strange that they're related but of different species, am I right? Anyways, Brick has been looking for his Beloved for years. And just like his brother, he is a lonely man, yearning for love and to be loved in return.

When these three meet, will fate be kind to them? Maybe, maybe not. Who knows? Let's find out, shall we?

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Note<strong>

This is an AU Fan Fiction of Blossutch/Blossick. So please bear with me if I ever made any of the PPGZ and RRBZ characters slightly out of their character... This is also my first fanfic so please be nice... Tnx :)

**I DO NOT OWN THE PPGZ AND RRBZ! I only own the plot and I might add some OC's later on through the story.**

Question: Is this gonna be a _Blossutch_ or a _Blossick_ story? IDK, who knows? **_*evil laugh*_**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1<strong> — _Her Backstory **(Trigger Warning)**_

**Momoko's P.O.V.**

I laughed in delight when I saw blood – _my_ blood dripping from my arm. If someone ever saw me doing this, they would totally be freaked out by my crazed eyes, the smile on my face and the bloody knife I'm holding. Thinking about it just made me laugh even more.

With the knife on my hand, I cut some more – letting it slide across my wrist, loving the feeling it gave me. I loved every second of it. Ironically, I was never the one who would think of cutting as an escape. I actually don't support people who do it but ever since it happened, I started doing it. I don't regret it though! I'm actually glad when I thought about doing this kind of thing. It helped me pull through my hell-kind-of-life.

The sound of knocking resonated in my room followed by an angelic voice saying, "Honey, dinner's ready!"

"Coming!" I said as I put my knife in my hiding place, careful to not make it clang. I went to my bathroom and washed the blood off my arm. I frowned when all the blood was gone but thought nothing of it because my family might get suspicious. I wrapped my arm in bandages and put on my hoodie before I went downstairs to eat.

"Hey, big sis! How was your day?" My lil sis, Kuriko, asked as I turned around the corner to go to the dining room.

"'Twas fine. Just the... _usual_." I smiled at her then ruffled her hair. Which she pouted at, telling me that she's "not a kid". Ha! Yeah right. I can hardly believe that (she's six)! Other than that, she is such a cutie, I could just hug her till I die! I giggled at that thought because of how ironic it must have sounded.

At dinner time, my family and I had our usual talk. Reminiscing old times, tell Knock-Knock Jokes, and everything that families do to catch up. It was kinda fun. Till Mom said something that made me tense.

"Honey, tomorrow's the first day of your senior year! Are you excited?"

I faked smiled, "Yeah, very! I miss my friends." Lies. Lies. ALL LIES!

"That's good! What about you, my dear? Are you excited for your first day?" Mom asked Kuriko then I dozed off after that. After dinner, I went up to my room and stared at the ceiling. Tomorrow's International Hell Day, I thought to myself. I wonder if we'll have any new students? Probably none, like always. That was my last thought before I went to sleep.

Morning came, as awful as it sounds. I dreadfully went to the bathroom and showered. A million thoughts came into my head, all about what will happen to me today and to the rest of the school year. Probably the same as usual.

_What if it's not?_ My conscience stated. I shake my head and the thought away. But what if my conscience is right? What if... What if this school year will be different? Will I survive? Can I even make it through the school year alive?

I grit my teeth and clench my fists. I don't care about what will happen! I survived three goddamn years of harassment, abuse and self-harm! How can this year be any different!

I went out of the bathroom and put on some clothes. After that, I went downstairs only to be greeted by the delicious smell of my favorite food; corn beef with pineapple sauce and slices. My mouth watered just by the smell of it. I went to the dining room quickly and ate my breakfast (which was so delicious!).

When finished, I walked to school to burn some calories. Man, my mom can cook! I feel like a walking whale whenever I eat what she cooks. She's like _Yukihira Soma_ and _Nakiri Erina_ combined! That's how amazing my mom is at cooking.

I would love to have a guy cook a meal that's as amazing as my mom's cooking. Oh wait, I forgot to introduce my self! My name is Momoko Akatsutsumi and this is my story. Before we continue, I would like to tell you a bit about myself. Is it alright? Okay, here we go.

I was born on the 29th of May, year 1999. It wasn't that special, really. The day I was born was unexpected and unplanned. An "accident" as others would like to call it. My "dad" was irresponsible when he heard Mom was pregnant with me when they were 19. He disowned me and left Mom a year after I was born. Mom, of course, was left heartbroken. She gave me up for adoption after that. I don't really know what happened after she gave me up, all I know was that mom "retrieved me" (are those even the right words?) from the orphanage two years later when she realized that she abandoned her child in a place filled with loneliness, unwanted and sadness. She wanted me to feel loved and wanted not like when my "dad" did when he found out about Mom getting pregnant with me.

But life is great now! Mom got married to a seaman named Misako (since "dad" never married mom) and he made us move here in Japan to live with him right after. I was five when they got married.

I did not trust Misako for Mom at first but I approved of him when I saw how he really loves my mom. A few years after they got married, my lil sister was born. That day was an unforgettable day of our lives. Mom was happy again, Misako got accepted (by me) in the family and my lil sis came into the world.

I can never forget Mom and Misako's happy and smiling faces when they saw baby Kuriko for the first time. I can also never forget how Kuriko smiled up to me with her orange-brown eyes when I held her for the first time. It was unforgettable indeed.

Mom and Misako rarely see each other but they trust and love each other so much that it did not bother them that they're miles and miles away from each other. I'm jealous of their relationship. I want a guy to love me like Misako loves mom. But that's not gonna happen, 'cause anytime soon... I'm gonna lose it!

**End of Chapter 1**

**I hope you guys liike this chapter! ^_^ Please tell me i****f ****you want me to continue or not.**

***~* Emo ~*~**


	2. Chapter 2

**Author's Note**

This is an AU Fan Fiction of Blossutch/Blossick. So please bear with me if I ever made any of the PPGZ and RRBZ characters slightly out of their character... This is also my first fanfic so please be nice... Tnx :)

**I DO NOT OWN THE PPGZ AND RRBZ! I only own the plot and I might add some OC's later on through the story.**

Question: Is this gonna be a _Blossutch_ or a _Blossick_ story? IDK, who knows? **_*evil laugh*_**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 2<strong> — _Mad as a Hatter **(Warning: Abuse)**_

**Momoko's P.O.V.**

Since you guys know my backstory already, you're probably wondering why I'm doing self-harm. That's a story for another time and now that we've got that out of the way, let's move on to the present time. I am now inside the school, looking for _The Office_ to get my schedule. I found it and went inside after knocking three times. I saw Ms. Keane typing away on the computer.

"Excuse me, Keane-sensei. May I interrupt you for a moment?" I said, using a different voice so she wouldn't recognize me quickly. She looked up from the computer and was about to tell me to "get lost" when she realizes that it was just me and her face instantly lit up. I smiled and opened up my arms for her.

"Momoko-chan, I missed you! My, my! Look at you now. You've grown into a beautiful young lady! How was your summer? You didn't hook up with anyone, did you?" She asked as she stood up from her seat to hug me.

"No, I didn't Keane-sensei. Don't worry! And summer was... eventful. Otousan came home for a few days to spend time with us." I said as I hug her back. Man, I miss her so much! She's like a second mother to me.

"That's great, Momoko! By the way, how are your mother and sister? I heard that this is Kuriko-chan's first day in elementary." She said as she went back to her computer to print my schedule.

"They're doing fine and yes, you heard it right. Today's little Kuriko's first day in elementary." I said as I waited for her to print my schedule.

"That's great! Don't forget to tell your mom I said hi and give your sister a hug and a kiss for me, okay?" She said as she gave me my schedule.

"I will, Keane-sensei! I won't forget. See ya!" I went out of _The Office_ and look for my locker. Since we get the same locker every school year, I have no problem on finding mine. I went to put all my unneeded books in my locker and look at my schedule.

In most schools, they give you your schedule and your schedule only but in our school, it's a whole different story. We get a schedule that has the schedules of the other high school sections. For example, I'm a senior and I have a schedule. In our year, we have four sections. Sections A, B, C and D. Section A is the highest or where the smartest of the smartest are and section B is where second of the smartest are. While sections C and D are already random.

In Sections A and B, they have the same schedules. Since they have the same schedules, the teachers need to have a facilitator to facilitate the other class. Same goes for Sections C and D. If you don't know what's a facilitator, I'll explain it to you.

A facilitator is like a substitution for a teacher when they're not there. The only difference is, they don't teach the class. The teachers would give them guidelines on what to do and they would have to follow it. They are there to monitor the class and let them copy notes or do their Performance Tasks. If you don't know what a Performance Task is, it is another term for project. We all know that projects are zero-base and can pull your grades up, right? So some students only depend on that but sometimes, it can pull your grades down too.

Anyways, when I'm done looking at the schedule and explain some things to you guys, I went to look for the bulletin board where they put our names with the section and the name of our adviser above it. Each section consists of 30-40 students. There are more girls than boys though. When I found the bulletin board that I was looking for, I searched for my name and as expected, I'm in Section A.

I smiled and walked down the hallway to go to my classroom. But then, I bumped into the least person I wanted to see. It was Urakawa Natsuki, also known as _The Bully_.

"Hey, freak! Ready for your daily beating?" He smirks while cracking his knuckles. You know the time where bad guys do the thing to make them look intimidating? That's what I meant.

"Bring it on, you douche!" I smirk at him. Apparently, it pissed him off 'cause the next thing I know, he swung a punch to my stomach and started beating me to death.

But I don't mind the pain, I actually like—no, love it! Oh you don't know how much I love the feeling of pain! It makes me feel so alive! But not sexually, ew no! I might love the feeling of pain but that doesn't mean I'm into BDSM or sexual stuff that involves pain.

Blood was now trickling down my nose and chin. I smiled widely the whole time he beat me up. Every punch and kick he sends me, sends me to hysteria. Inside my head, I'm laughing hysterically at the pain he cost me.

It felt like heaven before he stopped beating me. I frowned at the loss of it. He spat at me and kicked me one last time before leaving me bleeding on the cold-tiled floor.

"Wa-ait! T-that's it? Y-you're le-leaving j-just l-l-like th-tha-at?" I struggled to say, "Y-yo-u're su-uch a l-LOSER! HA!" I called out to his retreating form and laughed hysterically. Tears were coming out from my eyes because of laughing too much.

I tried sitting up but my sides screamed in pain. I giggled at that and continued to sit up. I hear sounds of cracking. _Did I just get my bones broken?_

I thought about it for a while but in the end, I just shrugged, stood up and started walking to my classroom. My body is screaming at me to rest and sit down but I did not listen. I continued walking—more like limping to class with a smile on my face. Now you guys might think I'm crazy, a _lunatic_ even but I have a reason – _the_ reason to be like this. It's not my fault, it's _their_ fault I'm like this. They're the reason (but not _the_ reason) I'm like this.

I was about to turn around the corner when I bumped into another person. _Ugh! Is today National Bump Into Momoko day? 'Cause it sure feels like it!_, I thought as I fell to the ground with a loud thud. I winced but smiled as my body throbbed in excruciating pain.

"Hey, are you okay?" A voice from above me asked, worry laced in his voice.

"Yeah, I'm f-fine." I don't know why but the more I struggle to get up, the more giggles and chuckles come out of my mouth. It's like the pain is tickling me, making me laugh uncontrollably.

"A-Are you sure? You seem to be in pain a-and you're bleeding. Here, let me help you." He said as he helped me get to my feet.

"Arigato! But you didn't have to help me, you know? I'm capable on my own, thank you very much!" I said as I continued to limp towards Section A. If my calculations are correct, I'm about 30 minutes late. Sigh, first day back at school and I'm already late. Great.

"H-hey, wait up! I need to bring you to the Nurse's Office. Your injuries might be serious." Geez, can this guy stop worrying about me for a minute?

"Look, I appreciate that you want to help me but I'm fine, really. So please, go back to your own business and I'll go back to my own." I turn around and continued my journey towards my first class. Did I tell you that my first class was Math? No? Well now you know. I heard the guy's footsteps approaching me so I turned to look at him with my arms crossed. This guy is starting to tick me off.

"What-"

"At least let me lend you some clothes. 'C-cause your shirt's kinda... bloody." He said as he rubs the nape of his neck. I look at my shirt and, true to his words, my shirt _is_ bloody.

"Fine, okay." I agreed. I don't want the teachers to give me detention on the first day of school. I'd rather get beaten up than to spend detention after school. Then again, I love being in pain so if someone made me choose between (1) bacon with honey and chocolates and sweets and (2) someone hitting me with a metal baseball bat on the head, I would choose the latter. What can I say? Pain is love, pain is life.

As I snap out of my thoughts, I look and observe the person beside me in the corner of my eye. He's not older than 17 and 6'5 tall. _Hm... I've never seen him here before. Is he a new student? I face-palmed myself. Well, obviously, you've never seen him before so duh!_, I sassed myself.

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw him looking at me weirdly. I just smiled at him which he shook his head at and then walked ahead.

"So... where are we going?" I asked when I caught up to him.

"To my locker. I brought a hoodie with me so I thought that maybe you could borrow it 'cause your shirt's bloody and all." He smiled at me, "But first, you have to wash that blood off your face. It's kinda... _distracting_." He says. I shrugged in response.

When we turned around the corner, I saw the Ladies' Room. I look at him and said, "I'll be right back." He just shrugged and told me to take my time.

I went in quickly and look at myself in the mirror. Might I say, red looks good on me. I smiled but then remembered that I have to wash it off so no one would suspect. Besides, the cutie told me to. I smiled at that. What? I can't say that he's not 'cause I would be lying and lying are for people that are cowards. And I'm no coward. I went out when I finished washing the blood off my face.

"Much better! Now I can see your beautiful face without the blood getting in the way." I blushed when he said that and gave a nervous slash uncomfortable laugh. I'm not really used to people telling me I'm beautiful.

When he saw that I was a bit uncomfortable, he says, "Let's go to my locker so that I can lend you my hoodie." The whole time we walked to his locker, we were quiet. It wasn't awkward so you could say that it was kind of a comfortable silence.

I did not realize that were at his locker when he says, "We're here." He opened his locker and took out his hoodie and gave it to me.

"Arigato, I really appreciate it!" I smiled at him.

"No problem. You know, you're kind of weird. One minute your giggling and laughing, then next you're seething in anger and the cycle repeats itself." He said then quickly adds, "No offense."

I just scoffed at him and told him it was alright. I put on the hoodie and it was quite big on me but I have no problem with it. As long as nobody sees my bloody shirt.

"Are you sure you don't want to go to the Nurse's Office?" He says; his face clear with worry.

"Yup, I'm sure." I said as I rolling up the sleeves of his hoodie since I can barely see my hands.

"B-but your injuries–"

"Well then, catch you later!" I cut him off and left him there.

_Today's gonna be interesting_, I told myself and thought about the guy I bumped into again. _How odd that he has red eyes, but then again, I too have strange-colored eyes_, I pondered about it for a minute then entered my classroom only to be lectured by our math teacher for being late.

_This is going to be a long day!_, I groaned in my head.

**End of Chapter 2**

**I wanna thank **_toonbluesultimatedragom_** for the review they gave on the first chapter. I really appreciate it! :) I hope that this chapter is not too detailed or boring. Please tell me what you guys think about this chapter!**

***~* Emo ~*~**


End file.
